Then crufh this hearbe into Lyfwdert eye; 

Whofe liquor hath this vertuous property, 

To take from thence al! errour,with his might. 

And makehiseyebalsroule with wonted fight. 
When they nexe wake, all this derifion 
Shaiifeeme a dreame 3 and fruitelcffe vifion, 

And backe to Athens' lhali the iouers wend, 

With league,whofe date, till death fhall ncuerend, 
Whiles I, in this afFaire^oe thee imploy, 
lie to my Quecne and beg her lxdum boy; 

And then I will her charmed eye releafe 
From monflersviewe^andallthingsfhallbepeace, 
Fuck. My Fa’ery Lord,this mult be done with hafle, 
For nights fwife Dragon s cut the clouds full faff. 

And yonder fhines Aurorae harbinger: 

A t whole a pproach,Ghofls , wandi ing here and thertj 
Troope home to Churchyardstdamned (pints all, 
That in croflc waies and floods haue burial!. 
Already to their wormy beds are gone; 

For feare leatt day fhould looke their fbames vpOBj 
They wilfully tfiemfelues exile from light. 

And mud for aye con fort with black browed night, 
Oker. But we are fpirits of another forr, 

I , with the mornings louc, haue oft made fport. 
And like a forretter , thegroues may tread 
Eue n till the Eaftcrne gate all fiery red. 

Opening bnJVeptune t with faircbleficd beames, 
Turncs,into yellow golde,his faltgreene ftreatnes, 
But notwiflanding, hafle, make no delay; 

W e may effetfl this bufinefle, yet ere day. 

P u-\ p Si down,vp & down, I will lead them vp 8£<bw 
I amfeardin field & to wn.Gek«,!ead them vp & dem® 
Here coihes one. £»/«-Lyfander, 


f.yf. I will be wi h theeftraight. 

A follow me then to plainer ground. 

Enter Demetrius. 

P eakea 8 ainc ‘ , , .. 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled? 

Sptake in foine bufh.Where doeft thou hide thy head? 
V.Thou coward art thou bragging,to the Aarres, 
Idling the bufhes that thou look'fl lor warres, 

And wilt not come? Come recreant, come thou childe 
lie wb.ippe thee with a roddc.He is defil’d, 

That drawes a fword on thee. 

Pr. Yea, art thou there? 

h Follow my voice; wcele try no manhood here, Exeut, 
He goes before me, and ftilldaresmeon: 

When I come whcrehecailcs,thenheisgon. 

Thevillaineis much lighter heel'd thenl; 

Hollowed faft : but fa Aet he did fly; 

Thai fallen am I in darke vneauen way, 

Andherc will reft me. Come thou gentle day, 

Fotifbut once, thou fhewe me thy gray light, 

Ilefinde Demetriui } znd reuenge this fpight. 

Robin, WDemetrius. 
hli. HO,ho,ho:Coward,why comfl thou not? 
time . Abide mc,ifthou dar’ft.For well I wot, 

Thourunfl before mee,flVtftiiag euery place. 

And dar’ll not Hand, norlookemc in the face# 

Where art thou now? 

. Come hithe-r -• lam here • 

Nay then thoumockfl me, Thou (hat buy this dear 
Ifeuet 1 thy face by d ay light fee. 

Now, goe thy way-FaintnefTe conflraineth mce, 
Tomeafurc,out my length, on this cold bed; 
daies approach looke co be vifited. 

Enter Helena. 


..... w.j .. d-dfJitf juvidiiuva# _ 

Li f Where art thou, proud DemetriusiSpezk thouno* j,, Enter Helen*. 

Rck. Here villain a, drawne & ready. Where arc thou? weary night, Or on,, and tedious night, 

U F z 
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